'What can I do for you, Monsieur?'

*I regret to disturb you, but I am afraid I must ask
you to step up to my room. While I was in the village
just now, my suitcase has been broken open and several
valuable objects stolen from it.'

The eyebrows went up again. He whistled softly
between his teeth and glanced at me quickly. Then with
a muttered 'excuse me5 he walked across the sand, picked
up his bathing wrap and sandals., put them on, and re-
joined me.

*1 will come with you immediately.'

Under the curious eyes of the others we left the beach.

On the way up to my room he asked me what was
missing. I gave him Beghin's grotesque selection and ad-
ded the tidbit about the films. He nodded and was silent.
I began to feel apprehensive. True, there was no possible
way of his discovering the whole business was a put-up
job; yet, now that I had started the thing moving, I was
uneasy. For all his lazy, indolent manner, Koche was no
fool and I could not quite forget the fact that it was
not impossible for Koche himself to have taken the films
and also stunned me in the garden the night before. In
that case he would know that I was lying. The conse-
quences might be distinctly unpleasant for me. I cursed
Beghin with renewed fervour.

Koche inspected my work on the suitcase locks with
gloomy interest. Then he straightened his back and his
eyes met mine.

'You say that you left your room at about nine o'clock?*

Tes.'

4Was the suitcase all right, then?5

'Yes. The last thing I did before I went down was to
lock the case and push it under the bed.'
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